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3 Rules for Young Writers.

11 Write nla&lnl,'r a:“mmm.mams

pap , and num
Laru«;z:lsm“ and ilnk, not pencil
8. Short articles

be ;iven“prel

250 wor

& Original stories or letters only

'% “Wt;l't.:'your neme, age and sd-

dr.ss plainly ot the bottom of the

Address all communications to Un-
cle Jed, O&

—

“Whate yon are—Be thatl
w v::rron say—DBe truel
'8 tforwardly act
honest—in Tact,
- 1h:ﬂc nobody elss but you."
POETRY.

‘ Teddy’s New Shoes,
When Teddy took to climbing trees

tore his stockings at the knees;
e -h:e. he sadly wore in holes,
h from

“

ths solew,
& toes were parting
hen Mother had & happy thought, l.'.
And this is what she went and boughl:
pair of sandals strong and
-$o put on Teddy's nimble feet.
It made the other children stare
o see him with his toes all bare!
t first he thought it rather fun
upon -them one by one.

d

Then,
" Teddy sadly said
. dﬁuouur, “Give up climbing trees,

d then you'll save both toes and
+ knees!"
—. Clars Meyer, in Infants’ Maga-
© zine.

——

1‘!{5 Land of Counterpans
1 was sick and lay abed

NCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.
L Uncle Jed wishes to call the atten-
of the Wide-Awaliea to the ¢all of
e school hell—the American school
—which calls together twenty mil.
school children in a day. .
. The world 18 amazed when at th
and of govermments sixteen mii-
n men rush to arms and the defense
the flags In a month; and it is an
polling thought,
And America has twice as many

pupils of
hool age who do mot hear the call
the school bell and are growing up
i ignorance:

What a difference there is in these

o great armies—one stands for vie-
lgnce and the destruction of life and
¥ealth, and the other stands for a
better manhood and & mors firmly
fGunded hope.

T When the echool bell rings just pic-
tire to yoursgelf the great army of
?f: and girls who with books and

hter and nimble feet scurry
through city streets and country roads,
up hill and down dale, to meet and
greet two: hundred thousand ingtruc-
tors, who teach them truer precepts
and point out to them higher ideals
than were ever taught such a host of
sager children before since the world
pegan, g

They are being taught the advan-
tages of true democracy, the superiori-
Ly of a government of the people for
the people by the people over any
other government upon earth,

When the school bell rings it is no
full gound to those who think. It is
the music which summons to action
and advancement a rising democracy
which is to hold In security and pros-

perity the land of the free and the

home of the brave for the protection

tnd enlightenment of the oppressed of

tvery nation—g home for all who flee
-

“ERUPTIONDN CHILD
[TCHED AND BURNED

Like Water Blisters on Body, Face
and Arms. Cross and Fretful,
(Used Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment. Child Was Healed,

w:; F. D. No. 2, Groton, Vt,—"My ltils
face

& trouble began all over his body and
and arma with blisters,

i

£
§E

when the child was healed.” (Sigoed) Mrs.
Eliza Hutchinson, Feb. 19, 1914,

Samples Free by Mall

throughout the world. Sample of each

mailed free, with 32-p. Skin Bool. Address
.post~card I'y” uilk va, Dept. T, Boston.!

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
BOYS' AND GE;S" DEPARTMENT

“Now Ill tear my knees instead |,
ockings.

very hunagry.

from oppression and yearn for liberiy
for themseives and their children.
The school bell rings for liberiy—
for there can be no liberty where Iz-
norance dwalls in the place of learning.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Floyd T. Bailsy of Colchester: Please
acept thanks for the nice prize book
I received. 1 am reading it and enjoy
it wvery much.

Berth, N.

Burrill of Stafford

Ith you.

Dorethy ussen of Norwich:
Many thanks for the prize book.
It is very int

of Norwich: I

the ‘lovely prize
Brook Girle

-

prize book you sent me. I have

it all and found it very inter-
esiing. is the second
have won.

1 thank you very much

— —

WINNTERS OF PRIZE BOOKS,

—

Falrfield at Sea, il .

2—L. Elliot Hoh rW_ BT
Tom "'n'hc';x:p. esterly, R. 1

fybic of Mansn
'-—f-mr: ybie of ansfield, Tom

..4—Myron J, ngland
Town, Thse Boy
Ranch. =

of Norwich
at Circle

i—Lucy Hgnshaw of Colchester, The
Baddle E;yu of the Roclkies. . .
6—Blanche Gauthier of Brooklyn,
The Saddie Boys In Grand Canyon.

T—Letitia F. Fields of Norwich, Th
Saddle Boys on the Plains. -

g—Lorianns Martin of Plainfield,
Tom Fairfleld’s School Days

Winners of prize books living in tho
cily may call at The Bulletin busi-
ness office for them at any hour after
10 & m. Thursday. J

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

—
The Sunday Schael Pienic,
Dear Uncle Jed: 1 thought 1 would

wrile to téll you about the Sunday
schoel picnle held
ey ! on the church lawn

There were about ‘thirty
clam

ar er they gave candy
and which I th-('m t Wwas
very good them.  Then we plaved

games. There were te & num
the Wide-Awakes thq;‘.{ = AT
I have a little pet Scouple duck, He
will come and stand in front of me
and wants me to rub him,
I have a pet ruffier hen that is nine
yearz old and she lays. My grand-
father gave her to me when I was one

oy ELSIET M. M
4 AIN, Age 10.
Norwich, Conn, R. F. D, No. 6.
—— g, ’
The Lost Kitten.
. b]gntr"ﬂ'%tgc Jtlll:t I want to tell you
&n ound—a pretty lit-
tla 'iltt* at our door, and she was
I wish you could have
seen her. I brought her in the house
and gave heér some milk. Oh! She
was so glad! I took her in my lap
and she began to pusr.
Our pet dog Rex was jealous and
he began to bark at the little kitten,
but now thay are the best of friends.
They sleep together and play together
every day. -
th:argqtszlsmd I have two pets and
¥ B® ong 20 well that I am very
happy self.

my:
AGNES C. MURPHY, Age 9.
Taftville, ’

A Guessing Matoh for Wide-Awakes.
Degar Uncle Jed: I wonder which one
of the Wide-Awakes would liks to
and guess the name of the bird which
I am about to describe. If anyone
(sends In the correct name, I will send
t0 Uncle Jed saving who wss right.

Though dressed in fluffy feathers he
is only a mite of a bird Small
though he is, he has one of the most
cheerful dispositions, It matters not
how severe the winter's storm, he
can lisp as happily as on a sumimers
day, and gathér his food as contented-
ly as though it were 65 in the shade.
He is a hardy bird. He can stand
the rigors of our cold northern cli-
mate as well a5 his southern cousins
endure the heat of a southern clime.

Hls back is gray; underneath he is
a8 dirty white; his head dress iz a
:i:ﬂtt P and a black muffer covers

What he finds to eat T know not;
but I can guess. His eyes are micro-
scopie, He will hop about on the small
branches and dangle from the slender-
est twigs, all the whita pecking awsy
at the bark, or terminal buds, gather-
ing, no doubt, the small Insects and
eggs. And thus he goes from bush to
bunh..‘ tuo't.o tree, taking time between
his “ﬂnda' to lisp his name or utter
his , day; day, day.”

Maks the acquainiance of this bird
and maybe he will take food from
your hand, or drink out of a cup with

He delights in sociability.

I will answer any Wide-Awake's let-

::‘rt;hound;lnmmutothis

JESSIE BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

The Signs of Fall.
Dear Uncle Jed: Are you aware fall

is upon us?
The days are cool and the nights

+ | cTOWS

are very chilly, although we have had
no frost.

Katvdids were heard over six weeks
ago in this vicinity and fall crickets
sang shortly after.

The hazeinuts were ripe nearly a

{month ago and my brother gathered

some and made a hassinut chaia about
seventeen inches long,

The chestnutg are full
thers has been no frost to open them
vet, but when Jack Frost does come
the chestnut season begins,

I want to gather all the chestnuts
I can this season for they are soon to
be & thing of the past

Have you not noticed small circles
of dead bark =sround the chestnut
irees? And ag time ®oes on this
circle grows wider till ths tree decays
and the foliage wilts and turns Grown,
If you puill off the bark You can see
many Insects under it Thiz blight
iz killing the chestnut trees fast, and
there are not many nuts on tha chest-
nut trees that are not dead.

The follage of the maple is tuming
red. This morning 1 found one tree
all red and other tress turning.

The little Kochias in the garden are
turning red also, I

Yesterday I happened to ses some
butternuts on the nd under one
butiernut tree and openad one and
the meat tasted quite ripe. Thelr
shuckse were brown. ¥ ;

Lately I found a wild rose which
was very fragrant

The goldenrod is turning brown and
looks poorly.

The swallows are now to be seen
in flocks ready for migration.

1 have seen many crows ths past

few days. About two years ago I
went into the woods one night where
the crows were, and shouted The

were so frightened that they
“cawed” for surely one hour before
they stopped. Seeing all thelr trou-
ble, they moved out of the vicinity
the next night and did not trouble us

N J. RINGLAND.,

Rosa and the Turkey.

Dear Uncle Jed: Rosa Bun was a
very nice little black girl. She and
“mammy” lived in 2 house of their
own and they kept & cow and some
fowis, and had a garden and a barn,

: |any more.

MYRO
Norwich, Conn,

. |and a pasture for the cow.

Rosa had pretty clothes to wear
and “mammy” liked to give her every-
thing she asked [for, ugh some-
times she had to laugh at her little
girl's requests, }

hungry.

One day Rosa was very
She came in &nd looked cross at the

eggs mammy was boili for dinner.

“I want a Thanksgi dinner 1
do,” she sald.

Mammy sald Thanksgiving did not
come in July.

“But,” sald Rosa, *If you cook a
turkey it will”

“Well, chile,” said with a
laugh, “perhaps it will. You may go

out and catch the gobbler.”

S0 Rosa ran out to catch him. He
was over In the pasture—a great,
handsome fellow he was, too.

Mammy stood at the window to see
Rosa. capture the Thanksgiving din
ner,

As Rosa drew near, the turkey was
8o kind as to stop picking the grass
and go to meet her. Rosa
back; but the turkey strutted a
and stopped before her. He 1
as if he were saying:

“Am I not a nica dinner? Am 1
not a splendid dinner?’

But probably what he said was:
“Go 'way, Rosa Bun!" For Rosa jump-
ed back over the fence and went and
Bat down o- the Jdoorstep. She sald
no more about a Thanksgiving din-
ner, nor Gid she loock cross at the eggs
but ate them as if they were much
better than turkey.

The truth is, Rosa was afrald of
the blg strutiing gobbler,

BLANCHE GAUTHIER, Age 132,

Brbokiyn, Conn,

P——

;, Cora’'s Trip to Rocky Point.

Dear Uncle Jed: This summer T
went to Rocky Point with my Mmother
and my brother for the first time, We
sturted very early in the morning on
the first train. 1 had a nice long ride
on the trolley cars,

The first thing I saw when I got
there was the merry-go-round. My
brother took me on one of the horses
that go up and down. I like them
very much. My brother caught the
brass ring and he had a ride free,
“We went down to the wharf and
saw the big boats come In. T saw a
greai mony people and lots of auto-
mobiles,

We had our dinner there. I liked
pthe watermelon .

I had a ride on e horses again,
then we started for home. -

My brother went in and saw the
motorcycle racing while we walted for
the ecar. .

1 saw a funny looking man running
around. My mother sald hs was a
clown. - He wag riding a girl's bi-

ayele, .
. CORA CLARK, Age 7.
Moosup,

-

My Pet Kittens,

Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell
¥ou about my pet kittems and a b
cat. Two kittens are all black
one, a gray one, striped like a tiger.
They are very pretty. They play and
catch mice. They stay
barn. th
in the house. I give them
of milk every morning
play with them when
school. 1 am
one and give the ones away.

The ca&t sometimes takes thsm in
the woods to hunt. But she
brings them back. Sometimes she
loses them, but she finds them sgain

The old cat's name is Nigger, gnd
one black one is named Dinah and
one Black Joe. The gray one is
named Tiger. .

LUCY HENSHAW, Age 12~

Colchester.

———
She Saw an Awful Accident. ®
Dear Uncle Jed: I have seen some

iry |Iittle letters in the paper, so I think

I will write and tell you about my va-
cation.

I went for a ride up to the park
I saw a monkey and soms chickens.
I went to the beach and went in bath-

and had some fuyn in the water.
Vext I went to Watch Hill without
my bathing suit. 1 went in wading. A
big wave came up and wet my dress.

I went top the country for a ride
in an automobile. Coming home I
saw an accldent. The man was badly
hurt and died the next day.

I am seven years old. I am in the
third grade,

CHARLOTTE BENJAMIN,
Norwich,

Mary and Her Pet
Dear Uncle Jed: Mary had a little
pet dog. He answered to the call of
Rex. He was her playmate all day
long. She also taught him tricks.
When came home from school
Rex would meet her at ths gate, for
one of his tricks was to carry her book
and slate to the house. They then
would go and play untll evening with
little Dbrother Joe.
EVELIN KRAPF, Age 9.
Mansfield Center.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

Master Tebin's Arrival at Cork.

At 530 . m. we arrived at the cus-
tom house, which is a part of the
Queenstown railroad station, and our
baggage was inspected by the custom
house officers.

Our party was made up of Dr. Voss,
wife and thres children of Philadel-
phia, Pa,, and ¥Mr, Burnsg, wife and

size now:-

daughter of Johnstown, Pa. pape and
myself.

We then left the station and viewed
the different places of interest. We
ascended the hill and had a beautiful
view of the harbor. We saw Cross-
haven, Spike Isiand. This island was
once used as & prison to punish Irish
political prisoners. It 15 used now
by the military and navy.

We saw Harbolin, with its different
buildings, foundries, machine shops
and all works connected with the
navy department, They are now work-
ing night and day because of the war.

‘Boals carry the workmen out and
bring them back In the evening. We
visited St. Coleman's cathedral and
passed the bishop's palace, the convent
and schools of Queenstown. Wa de-
scended the hill again by means of

streets until we veached a

depoi once more

I wish to =ay this depot i modemn
with all conveniences.

We then left for the ¢ity of Cork on
the Cork and Queenstown rallroad.
This road runs along the harbor with &

gﬂtmm
e harbor and on the

right the public

road buiit of limestone with several

and a " of beauti-

ful ‘es and groves with private
s

When we reached Little Island and
Tivoll’ stations we saw the Cork city
park, a beautiful park with seats along
the banks, shaded by trees, and
men playing différent games.

‘We arrived at the Great Western and
Southern depot in Cork city, which 1
will write about in my next letter

RICHARD

i W. TOBIN.
Norwich.

e e
The Magic Copper Kettle,
There once lived an old, old woman,
who was bent and thin and .
She had a very wonderful magic
copper kettle. She said, one Christ-

mas,

Negreed T will ke e e
person, had one

a gift of my meagic kettle.”

To every house for around she
went asking if they would take pity
on an old woman and her

thing to eat end drink. "!mw
you my magic copper kettle w a1 is
gll 1 have,” the old woman said.
i &‘:L“’“T“‘“"‘ “either™ ey
copper , or €r,
would answer, and shut the doors In
On and on she went until at last
she came to a very poor little houee,
When she knocked, a lttle girl came
to the door.

her face.

“Come in!” sald the little girl,
kindly, "“we are often very hungry
ourselves snd all we have is bread

of the magic
%.l‘!m}'s be filled.

magic copper kettle was never empty,
and the little girl never again was
lhungry as long as she 1b
ARTHUR GAUT! Age 11
Brookiyn Conn.

Something That is Very Hard.

“It's very hard to bhave nothing teo
eat but gruel. when others have every
sort of dainty,” muttered Charlle, as
he sat with his bowl before “It's

selves without labor. It's

. It's very
to have to trudge along thmﬁ:hm been

rain and snow while others roll about
in their carriages!™

“It's a bleasing,” said his
grandmother, as she sat at her knit-
ting, “to have food when &0 many are
hungry: it's a great blessing lo have
a roofl over our head when so many
are homeless."”

“Why, grandmother. you seem to
think that nothing is hard!" said the
boy in a grumb tone.

“No, Charlle; there is one thing I
think is very hard”

“What's that?”" cried Charlle, who
thought at jast his grandmother had
found some cause for complaint.

“Why, boy, I think the heart is very
hard that is not thankful for so many

blessings.”
FRANK PARDY, 18.
Norwich. i

The Bird That Found a Home,
There was a little canary bird that

“H-uﬂﬂin:.eaﬁ"

e was not a ¥ bird for he
longed to be free with the othé birds.
One day he found his door
open and he flaw out of & ! into
a tree n

earby.
mHe Hked it there with the other

rds.
By and by it gre® dagk
flew to the window, but it was closed.
The next day it rained hsrd, and
he was wet and hungry. So he flaw
away to see if he could find some-
to sat. He cams to the home
of a'siek lttle girl and he foupd the

window

He want tap, tni\ tap! but nobody
elne!.-ohn&d t agmin—tap, tap,
The 1Htle girl opened the window
and took him in and put him in a

%mmm
L. ELLIOTT HOHN, Age 10,
Waesterly, R. L

The Stery of a Bee.
One day as I sat resding I heard a

buzzing noise. 1 looked ‘? and saw
3 bee tryi to get out. picksd up
a paper tried to kill the bee, But

it said, “Please don't kil! me and I
will tell you & story of a bee.”

A bea he said comes from an egg.
At first it is a littls worm. The
bees feed it with pollen. The pollen
comes from the flowersand islike yel-
iow dust. The worm fad for five
days and then it goes ic sleep. The
bees cover it with wax and by and
by it awakes. It comes out of its
waxen bed and is a baby bee”

This is what the bee told me

1 then opend the window and the
bee flew out and I went back to my

L. FIELDS Age 1L

Norwich. L

Hercules and the Wagoner.

A man was once driving 2 heavy
load along & muddy road Presently
he cams to a spot where the wheels
sank half way ints the mire. The
mors the horses tried to pull them
out, the deeper they sank. last
the man threw aside his w knelt
down and loudly prayed to Hercules
the strong.

“0O Hercules, help mes! I pmy
you help me!” he cried

But Hercules answ

put your
shouider o the whesll'” Dont you
- M W
e T AT age 2
2 o 12
Plainfield.

e ——
“The Giraffe.

The giraffe is found wild only iIn
Africa. A full grown girgffe is six-
teen or seventeen feet high, or nearly
thmthnal:nmuuam ?bt:lml
reck enab to eat from t tops
of high trees, the leavas of which
make a large part of its food.

The skin, which is of & light red-
dish orange marked with large spots
of a darker color, is coversd with

Giraffes live usually in a family of
about & dozen on the edge of deserts

On the Jeft i=|he

young |h

to| who have seen anything

in.
ham

where they can see sll around. Their|
chief enemies are the llon and pan-
ther, from which they can rum away
in the open country, but when the
giraffe is caught in the woods by one
of these beasts it is generally killed.

‘Many giraffes are huntad for men-
ageries but It is very seldom a full-
ETOWR one is caught. When & baby
giraffe iz caught It will soon be very
tame if it can be made 10 eat, but
often It will not take any kind of
food and dies in a few days.

The giraffe can see very far, and
it has also a very strong scent, and
can smelj & man s great distance off
lfwm wind happens to be blowing
to it. On this account hunters
find it very hard to get near enough
to one to shoot it £

BERTHA BURRILL.
Stafford Spring=

Madam Butierfiy’s Trials and Perils.
I Mave just been reading Uncle Jed's
kotfo the Wide A:::a C!r:iln l.bou;.

one my near ne rs, a citizen o

the “Pool.” >

All Uncle Jed says Is true: bdut he
only tells or hints at a small part of
the troubls any member of the insect
worid has to meet.

In the first place wyour uncle does
not tell you of our troubles before
calls any of my neighbors a but-
térfly: nor how we are often classed
with those that live on Appletree
street or Potato alley. To be sure they
resemble us in some ways and like
ourselves are not born with wings
and first live another life.

These Cabbage avenue people ape
our ways in many particulars; yet like

who try to be consid-
£ they are not, they be-
tray their origin and cast by failures
in_small things,

For instance: We butterflies always
place our wings in a eertain position
that shows our breeding when we
alight on that flower Uncle Jed wrote
about; our Apple sirest people cannot
do it, as they have rdever been taught.
Watch me when I alight and ses what
I mau?,

Again every intelligent butterfly is
provided with the "keen eyes and
keen scent,” as told by Uncle Jéd, but
do you know we carry those eyes and

our nosges in a different way from

uman
ered

;I"'ﬂ“ -ﬂm that live on Ap-
These two points I have mnamed

ghould enable you to give us our due
and keep you from classifying one of
my- family with the pests of Apple-
R T
Grandfather Toad Institute,

140 Bush Street, “Ths Pool"

The Meaning of the Jewsler's Sign.

But it is safe to say the numbsr
8 in

these same signs is very mt‘rlance
At %:18 p. m, April 14, 1865 Abra-
Lincoln was killed in Ford's
at Washington, by John
Since that fatal nigt every
these watch signs, that has
the factory of the only
makes them has shown the

B:18. The man who makes

those hands at the hour Lin-
was shot that the deed may
er be he said, “point-

was making " for

the
MARY RYBIC, Age 12.

Mansfield.

Kindness to Others,

Many years ago two brothers were
traveling in the north. Though they
were dressed very warm in furs and
biankets it was very cold. .

While on their way they saw & poor
men almost frozen to depth. One of
the brothers said to the other.

“T am going to give this man my
cloak, 1 may save his Jife”

The otheér brother said, “Why are
you going to try to save his life when
you rnn the risk of losing your own?
I am not golng to give him my cloak.
You can if you will” y
having said this he drew the

clesely.

said to his bro :
! His strenglh has returned.”
But he looked down and there lay

shall Saunders and I am sure
anyon® who reads it will like it, es-
ally as it is the story of a dog's

I
all getting readv for the holiday sea-
son It wil] soon be here, wm

What does the word 'Ml&y"
to you? Do you look forward to

Day and Christmas with
pleasure, or with dread?

In some homes to the mgther, at
least, & hollday means simply a lot

CANNOT BE CURED
by local applications, as they cannot
reach the ﬁuud portion of the ear.
There is only one way to cure deaf-
n and that s by constitutional rem-

Deafness is caused by an in-
famed condition of the mugous lining
of the Eustachian Tube. Nhen this
tube is Inflamed you have a Nmbling
sound or § rfect hearing. encd when
it = entiraly closed deafness (= the
result, and unless the Inflammation
be taken out and this tube re-

to Itzx normal condition, hearing
be destroyed forever; nine cases
out of ten are caused by catarrh, which
is nothing but an Inflamed condition of
thes mucous surfaces.

We will give One Hundred Dwollars
for any cass of deafness (caused by
datarrh) that cannot be cured Dby

s Catarth Cure. Send for circulars,

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohlo.
BSold by Druggists, 76c.
Take Hall's mily Pills for consti-

pation,

Rheumatism Pains Stopped.

The first lication of Sloan's Lini-
mant goes t to the painful part—
it pensetrates without rubbing—It stops
the rheumatic pains around the joints
and gives relief and comfort. Don't

suffer! Get a bottle today! It is a
family for all pains, hurts,
bruises, cuts, sore throat, neuralgia

and chest pains. Prevents infection.
Mr. Charles H. Wentworth, California,
writes: “It did wonders for my rheu-
matism, pain is gone &s soon as I apply
2. I recommend it to my friends as

the liniment I ever used.” Guaranteed.
| 36c at Jour druggist.
L e

perience
“whose fault is this?"

Evervone should take part in mak-
ing a hollday a happy and a glorious
time for all people. .

Wheén a holiday comes th%t means
for us to forget our troubles, to for-
get we have enemies and last, but not
least, help all people to
and glorious time,

GEORGE FARRELL, Age 14

Norwich. .

The 'Grasshopper and the Ant,
The pleasant summer was long past,
and the dreery winter snows besan
to cover the earth, when the grass-

b I

§1 BROADWAY
Telephone 1302-2

\GASTORIA

Zor Inhats sud Ohilives.

#

tmaiaey The Kind You Have

»ye Doses -ISCEN
J-)J.)t 51 R

rs

| Guaranieed under the Food a8

tell

v

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIR

M CENTAUN COMPANY, WEW TORK CTTT.

of extra work in getting up a big
dinner, which she is too tired to eat

If that has beéen your mother's. ex-
ther to ask herself,

have a

There are people who object to
- the Peruna are especially
in the pocket.

Motto: —It s well to prepare for

days of need .
LILTIAN BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

A Wonderful Benefit To Me

Wa.s Peruna.

Could
Not Eat
Without

posed to'be good, but I obtained mo |=uTe
relief until I used Peruna. Then
my recovery began.”’

WHAT

Mrs. Emma Rooke, 16813
W. Erie St, Chicago, Ilis,
& professional nurse, writes: “Perue

§

I am therefore

Bulletin Pointers

TO BUY

AND WHERE TO BUY

ment.

§ UNDERWOD

.. Fine Hair Geods
¢ and Toilet Articles

Hair Dressing, Mar-
cel Wa'\.rilm. Shampooing,

Hair D Facial Mas.
sage .ml' Treat-

Puffs, Switches,

=t e, Made to Ordsr from
Combings.

drop

anytaing  In
Contec!

Groceries, Can
Temperance Drinks

Goods,

tionery or
in to the little store of

MRS. M. LEION, 100 Thames St
Headquarters for Cigars and Smokers’

Asticles

OFFI

DR. N. GIIBERT GRAY
Gra-" -ate Veterinarian

CE

Bailey's Stable, 371 Main 8t

Phone connectiou

DR. C. B. ELDRED

43 Broadway,

. DENTIST

Central Building

Telophone 341-3

M. A. BARBER,

Machinist - and Engineer.
St __.a Engine Repairs.

G. E. HODGE,

FEEDING
127

HACK, LIVERY, BOARDING AND

S§TABLE
Franklin Street

Particular attention glven to Gean-

tlemen's Driving Horses

N

Tel 19

We are headquarters

for Confectionery, Ice Cream and Tods
Watsr, We carry s complsts lins of
Btationery and Souvenir Posicards

T F. M'GUIRE,
iyeTn _

Rogers Domestic Laundry
HAND FINISHED BH.EB\TS
A Speclalty

Also LADIES' WAISTS
Tel. &4l $1-85 Chestnut Strest

A. B M.AIN_ E
Sells the Ralston Health Shoes

iiothing Better In ths Market

219.225 Central Ave.

When in need of an Auto
for hire
call 116-3

C. S. FAIRCLOUGH

X

MISS M. C. ADLES

Hair, Scalpand Face Specialist
NEW YORK STYLES

are always at the disposal ol Mias
Acles’ patrons, snce sha mwakes regu-
lar trips to the metropelis and is also
kept Informed about the very latest
modus. She glves you satyles which
otherwise would not reach Norwich
till next year.

306 Moin Street, mext to Chelsea Bank,
Telephone &52-4

THE DEL-HOFF

European Plan

Rates 75 cents per day and up.
HAYES BROTHERS, .

| Telephone 1227,

. #6-28 Broadway,




